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DETACHED ANECDOTES AND OBSERVATIONS. 



FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

A FEW illustrious men, animated 
"^ by that sacred love of liberty 
which had been tanned into a flame 
by the independence of the western 
world, resolved on one of the no- 
blest and most philanthropic projects 
that was ever attempted among the 
human race- the peaceful restora- 
tion of a great people to the full en- 
joyment of their long lost rights ! 
But the nation itself, trained up be- 
neath the iron hand of despotism, 
though ready for revolt, were 
strangers to the true spirit of free- 
dom. Its voice indeed engaged at- 
tention, and the hope of its enjoy- 
ment filled them with transport. 
But the transition was too abrupt : it 
intoxicated them with a momentary 
joy, and that joy led to pbrenzy. 
They knew not that liberty consists 
in justice, and is hostile to the con- 
vulsions of licentiousness and ca- 
price ; that it loves peace instead of 
contention, and has no delight to 
familiarize itself with bloody scenes. 
Their minds, thus lamentably ill-a- 
dapted to the freedom which others 
had prepared for them, easily be- 
came the prey of ferocious dema- 
gogues, and the deluded votaries of 
contending chiefs. Hence, ferocious 
democrates who assumed the mask 
of liberty on purpose to satiate their 
vile ambition, successively obtained 
amongst them despotic sway, till 
an enterprising and victorious hero 
at length completely overturned 
their republican independence with 
all its associate train, and by a suc- 
cession of the most amazing tri- 
umphs, vanquished every opposing 
despot, and raised himself to the 
summit of imperial power. Had the 
love of liberty taken up its perma- 



nent abode among them, scenes so 
opposite could never have been wit- 
nessed with such enthusiastic joy, 
nor could these scourges of the hu- 
man species so easily have accom- 
plished their ruthless projects. But 
the love of splendor and change 
vanquished their desire of indepen- 
dence, and caused them to hail those 
triumphs that entombed their liber- 
ties. Surrounding nations, indeed, in- 
stead of facilitating the progress of 
freedom, basely conspired against 
its reviving cause, and accelerated 
those conquests by which Europe 
lies prostrate at the feet of an ambi- 
tious man. To these combined 
causes, .therefore, may be traced 
those astonishing vicissitudes which 
the political state has undergone. 
(Finch's Essat/s on Political Philoso- 
phy- ) 

The fall of Bonaparte, which has 
occurred since the author wrote this 
sentence in 1812, aftbrds additional 
confirmation that virtue and wisdom 
only can consolidate revolutions. 

LESSON TO INTOLERANT BIGOTS A- 
GAINST CATHOLICS. 

A gentleman informed me, that 
in the early part of his life, he was 
at the Havannah, where he had con- 
siderable business to transact, but 
being ignorant of the Spanish lan- 
guage, an Irish Roman Catholic 
priest kindly lent him his assistance 
on various occasions, and so effect- 
ually that the priest was the mean* 
of his acquiring a large propertydur- 
ing a short stay there. At the time 
of parting with this friendly priest, 
he presented him with a purse of 
one thousand dollars as a small com- 
pensation for the assistance he had 
received; but the truly Catholic 
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Original Poetry. 
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priest declared that he would pot ac» 
cept of any compensation of this 
sort ; adding, " Ail 1 ask of you in 
return for any service i mav have 
rendered you is, that if at any future 
period you happen to meet a coun- 
tryman of mine in need of assist- 
ance, you would do to him as I have 
done to you." This affords one a- 
mong many proofs that the truly 
Christian spirit is not confined to 
any profession of religion. (Travels 
in North America in 1801-5 and 6, 
by Robert Sutcliff.) 

ANECDOTE FOR ANTIQUARIANS. 

As Dr. Stukely, and some other 
curiosos, were on an antiquarian 
tour in Hertfordshire, they came to 
a place called Cesar's stile, situated 
on the brow of an eminence. No 



sooner was the place named, than 
the Doctor stopped all of a sudden, 
and after an attentive survey of the 
neighbouring ground, pronounced 
it to be directly the sale of a forti- 
fied pass, which Caesar had left be- 
hind in his march liom Coveystakes 
to Verulam. Some of the company 
demurring against this opinion, a 
debate arose, and an aged man, a 
labourer, coming up, the Doctor 
asked him, with great confidence, 
»' whether that was not called Caesar's 
stile?" Aye, master," said tiie old 
man, " that it is, I have good rea- 
son to know it,' for many a day did 
I work upon it for old" Bob Csesar, 
rest his soul ; he lived in yonder 
farm; and a sad road it was before 
be made this stile !'' 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



A HYMN, WRITTEN AMONG THE 
ALPS ; BY HELEN MARIA WIL- 
LIAMS.* 

CREATION'S God ! with thought elate 

Thy hand divine I see 
Impress'd on scene* where all is great, 

Where all is full of Thee ! 

Where stern the Alpine mountains raise 
Their heads of massive snow, 

Whence on the rolling storm I gaze 
That hangs bow far below ! 

Where on some bold stupendous height 

The eagle sit . alone, 
Or soai ing wings his sullen flight 

To haunts yet more his own j 



* Owing to the politeness of a very 
worthy gentleman, the readers of the 
Magazine are presented with a hymn by 
Helen Maria Williams, which she sent to 
him while she was in Switzerland. Not 
having her works, we cannot ascertain 
whether the hymn has already appeared 
in -*i»». 



Where the sharp rock the chamois treads. 

Or slippery summit scales, 
Or where the whitening snow-bird spreads 

Her plumes to icy gales ; 

Where the rude cliff's steep column glows 

With morning's tint of blue, 
Or evening on the glacier throws 

The rose's blushing hue j 

Or where by twilight's softer light, 

The mountain shadow bends, 
And sudden casts a partial night 

As black its form descends ; 

Wh";re the full ray of noon alone, 

Down the deep valley falls 5 
Or, where the sun-beam never shone, 

Between its rifted walls ; 

Where cloudless regions calm the soul, 

Bid mortal cares be still, 
Can passion's wayward wish controul 

And rectify the will ; 

Where midst some vast expanse, the mind 

Which swelling virtue fires, 
Forgets that earth it leaves behind, 

And to its heaven aspires ; 



